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HiBmeof King tear . 

One ftep, Ihaueaauan<ithce,ift!;OHdoft 

As this inftnias thee, thou doft make thy way 
T o noble fortunes^ know thou diis that men ^ 

Arc as the time is^to be tender minded 

Does not become a fword; thy great imployment 

Will not beare qucftion, eitherfay thout do’t, 

O r thriue by other meanes. 

Cap. He do‘tmy Lord. 

Aboutit,and write happy when thouhaftdon; 
Markc^Ifay inftantly, andcarieitfo 
Asihaue fetitdowne. 

Qap. I Ciinnot draw a cart, nor eatc dridc oats, 

If it bee mans workeil edo' t. 

, tbitr»o L«tdi«$, and others, 

Alh. Sir you haue (hewed to day your valiant ilrain. 

And Fortune led you wcll,you haue the captiues 

That were the oppofites of thi s dayes ftrifcj * , 

We doe require then of ypu^ (b to vfe them. 

As v\'e fhallfind tJieir merits, and our (afty 
May equally determine. 

Bafl. Sir I thought it fit. 

To fend the old and miferable King to fome retention, and ap* ■ 
Wliofeagchas charmes in it.w'hofe title more, (pointed guara, 
T o pluck the common bolfome of his fide. 

And turne our imprell launces in our eyes 

Which doe commaund themjwith himi fent the qucen„ 

My rcafon all the fame;and they arereadieto morrow, 
Ciratfurtherfpace, to appearewhere youfhallhold 
Ybur felfion at this time: wee (weat and bleed, 

The friend hath loft his friend,and the bed quarrels 
In the heat are curd by thofe that fecle their (harp nesj 
The ejueftion of CordtiU and her father 
Requires a fitter place. 

Alb. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubieft of this vvarre,not as a brother. 

Rejr. That’s as we lift to grace him; 

Me thinkes our pleafurefliould haue beenc demanded 

Ere youhadfpokefofarrcj he led our powers, ^ 
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TheHtBurkdfKii^ Ledr. 

n.r. the commiffion ofmy place and perfon, 
vvhichimediatc inay well ftand vp, 

*Not^<^ hot, in his owne grace hec doth exalt himfelfe, 

Co», That wefethe, mod- if hee(hould husband you. 
Icftersdoe^tprouePrqph£^^ 

Gm, Hoia,hola,that eyethat told you fo,lookt butaiqiunt. 
jleo. Lady I am not well, els I (hould anCwerc 

Froma full flowingftomack. Generali 
Take thou my fouldiers,prifoners,patnmonici 
Witnes the world that I create thee here 

MyLordandraaifter. 

Con, Meancyou.toinioy him then? 

Alb. The letalone lies not in your good will. - 

Norinthinc'Lord. 

Alb. Halfeblouded fellow yes. 

Taft. Let the drunj ftrike, and-prouc my title good. 

^Alb, Stay yet,hcarc reafon; Edtsmttd I arr^ thee 
On capitall treafon,and in thine attaint 
This gilded Serpent, for your claime fairc fiftcr 
I bareic in the intereft ofmy wife, 

Tis (he is fubcontrafted to this Lord 
Audi her husband contradift the banes, 

Ifyou will maty 'niakcyourlouetomc. 

My Lady is bcfpokc: thou art arm’d 
Ifnone appeare to proue vpon thy head. 

Thy hainous,manifeft,and many treafons, 

There is my pledge, ile proue it on thy heart 
Ere I tad bread; diou art in nothing iefle 
Then I haue here proclaimd thee. 

Reg. Sicke,6 ficke. 

^on. Ifriot, ilcnerctruftpoyfott. 

Baft. Thcf s my exchange, what in the world ht isj 
Thacnames me traytor,villain-like he liesj 
Call by thy trumpetjhe tl^at dares approach. 

On him,on,youM'ho not) I will niaintaine . 

^ L My 
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